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boat nearly touched the crest of the waves; if it had struck It would have been torn loose from its shackles, those of us in her would have been swamped or set adrift, while the members of the crew in the car overhead would have had no craft left in which to attempt an escape should opportunity offer.
Several times we thought the end had come. So great was the danger that  we  frequently found it necessary to lighten the ship.    More gasoline, a heavy cable and various spare articles were thrown overboard one after another. The most of this day was spent in like manner, a  stiff  breeze  from  the   west-southwest  pushing the America rapidly before it, broadside to the wind, after the motor was stopped for good. Thus we drifted an estimated  140 miles beyond Nantucket, when the wind shifted to-the west-northwest, and now we drifted toward the transatlantic steamer lanes, and wondered if we should meet a ship.    So great was the hazard that the lifeboat  would,  be  torn   loose  in  the heavier gusts we took care to put the cat up in the car, where it would be safer.    But it was not a very happy cat.    It had little appetite, but was finally induced to eat, and whenever we of the crew could find time to snatch a  few minutes' sleep puss had a way of nestling close to the face of one of us under the blanket, there